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COLIN: Shall I run up and see?

LICONDA: It would be very kind of you, Colin. Say that if
she doesn't want to be bothered with me she has only to
say so. I shall quite understand. I don't want to be a
nuisance, but if it'll be any comfort to her to see me I shall
be only too glad.

COLIN: All right.

[He goes out.

LICONDA: You know, I've known Mrs. Tab ret for over
thirty years. Her husband was in the Indian Civil.

HARVESTER: Yes, she told me.

LICONDA: They were almost the first people I got to know
at all well when I went out to India. She's one of the
best, you know. She always was. Everybody liked her.

* HARVESTER: Of course, I've seen a good deal of her during
the last five years. She's really been wonderful. So has
Stella, for the matter of that.

LICONDA: One can't help being rather thankful it's all over.

HARVESTER: He never had a chance of getting better, poor
devil.

LICONDA: Yes, you said that last night.

HARVESTER: Of course, he might have gone on for years

like that. But what was the good? It was rotten for him

and rotten for everyone connected with him.
LICONDA: You can't say that any of them grudged the

sacrifices they had to make for his sake.
HARVESTER: No. Rather not. They were awfully good to

him.

LICONDA: I could wish the end hadn't come quite so

suddenly.
HARVESTER: Oh, why? It's much better that he should have

passed out like that rather than get inflammation of the

lungs or something of that sort that he just hadn't the

strength to fight against.